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One of one 


The hotel door opened with a bang as the couple stumbled into the room. Dave pushed Taylor forcefully 
against the wall slamming the door shut with his foot. His mouth insistent, almost bruising, as he plunged his 
tongue into his lover's hot and responsive mouth. 

He'd missed this so much. The endless promoting and interviews for the press had been intolerable but now 
they had some precious time together. Alone 

Taylor revelled in the roughness as Dave's chin rubbed against his own their beards rasping against one 
another. He wanted him just as badly, the ache to feel Dave again had been growing for days and he'd had no 
release. 

He pulled at Dave's belt. Dave's hands roamed over Taylor’ body, tormenting his nipples before roughly pulling 
at the fastening to the ó lengths letting them fall from the slim hips with a gentle thud at Taylor’ feet. Gentle 
fingers embraced his cock and Dave groaned into Taylor’ mouth. 

Taylor pushed his hips closer to Dave, rubbing his erection against the rough denim, grinding against him. He 
dragged his mouth away and whispered pleadingly. 

"Fuck me D, fuck me hard!" 

Dave kissed him hard on the lips before turning him by the shoulders so he was facing the wall. He wiggled his 
hips and his jeans fell to the floor. 


Taylor rested his head on his forearms arching his back outwards. Dave put his arm round Taylor’ waist 
pulling him closer as his engorged cock nudged at his opening. Quickly Dave spat on his hand rubbing the saliva 
over the aching tip adding to the pre-cum already leaking out, lubricating himself as best he could. He knew 
Taylor liked him to be rough at times, still he didn't want to hurt him. 

Taylor cried out as Dave breached him, the hand around his waist now supporting him as his knees buckled. 
Before Dave began to move his hips, his other hand enveloped Taylor's cock. His palm still damp, with his spit 
easing his action. He loved the feel of the soft skin moving against the hardness of Taylor's erection, rubbing 
his calloused fingers over the glistening tip. 

He began to move, slowly and steady, his balls banging against Taylor's butt every time he pushed in deeper. 
Taylor braced his leg muscles as the grasp on his cock became stronger and the movement increased as Dave 


neared his orgasm. He was close now, the tight passage massaging him drawing him deeper with every thrust. 


Taylor's breathing became more laboured, his open mouth emitting breathy gasps of pleasure. 

Suddenly Dave stilled inside him, his body covering Taylor’ back. His hot breath, rasping in Taylor's ear, halted 
replaced by an animal like groan as he pulsed deeply inside the younger man, 

The pressure and sensations inside him brought Taylor to his climax and he shot his load over Dave's hand and 


against the wall as Dave caressed the tip of his fountaining cock 


